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U SEA-OMANGE.
| spaclous grave, the bonndless sea,
(‘) vmtlheﬂ‘;r‘ltnd. containeth thee;
Tempnsts will chant thy dirge;
The bird, on alry wing,

neann

A lnllaby for thee shall sing
To the responsive surge,
Far tn the hosom of the deep,
mu»'“mm eyes o'er-watch thy sleep,
ol Heaven all tranquil smiles:

Large tides of love moon-drawn appear,
And lead thee round the watery splere,
Where gleam the golden isles

Thou sailest undeterred and free—
The storm, the calm, allke to thee;
Earih’s furthest shores are thine.

A sealed casket of content,

Thou goest the years be spent,
Dead, but ohl still divive,

Companionship thou lackest mot;
The Fusnhl::nf:um; ?:]l;wuluzm spot;
The 1ife throng its halls,
With living weed :I‘l\'l.lll' them furled,
Or elreumnavigate the world,

In silence that appais.

Toss on thy courss, my solemn friond—
Toss on, umpaakingu:;l I:::T:ﬂ_ﬂ.

With upon '

Weo wl?:nﬁ:n hl:we. and droam we Know
Of all above and all below,

Are not so wise as thow

all meet, pale wanderer, yoly
(o g teal on mo has soty
And opening Heaven 1 spo:

Now far across the foam 1 fling

The spirit of the soug 1 sing,

In i farewslls to thee.

THE SILVER LOCKET.

CHAPTER L

I am a plain-clothes officer, James Dryland by
name, age thirty-five. married. If it had not Bee
for the deepness of Sigismund Hannuy I shoul
have heen still a bachelor. Of conrse Sigis-
mund IHannay was only indireetly concerned in
my marringe, but undoubtedly if it badd not bren
for him 1 should have been sill a bachelor.

It enme about, you ses, this way: 1 had been
thirteen years in the police, I had served as o
eonstable, I had served us a sergeant, there wns
nothing agninst me. 1 was a plain-clothes officer
at last, and on my promotion I had hoped 10
marry, Annie—that's my wife—was a nice " girl,
an only child, and a bit above me, T own it} bt
1 had walked out with Annie sing2 she was seven-
teen, that's five years ngo, o you see she is quite
a voung thing, now only three-and-pwenty.
Annie's old father was very proud of her, proud
of her good looks, proud of her education, which,
as I said, is above mine, and proud of her having
hoen left n thousand pounds, which he had the
nen of for his life, but which on his death came to
Annie,

Annie, then, was an heiress in a small way.
Annie's father, old Day, lived in a little house
n Hoxton, Five vears ago I walked past it when
I was looking for fresh lodgings, It seemed v(-rf
peat and elean, and in the window was a card,
“ Lodgings for a respectable single man.” 1 am
a single man, said I, the place will suit. me—just
1 knocked, the door wak opencd,  Annie

it me.

appeared ; T asked to see the lodginos, Instend
of showing them to me she said, “ You can see
father.” saw futher, Old Day was sitting by

the fire, his legs wrapped up in o rug.

* Good day,” says he ,

“ Morning.® savs I and T began asking about
his lodginzs.  But he never answered me onz2 word.

“ Are you respectable 27

“ (f course 1 am,” says L

o ‘i\"h}-lﬂ wre ‘;Vlm. o '

“ An offieer,” rays L

“ Sherifl's officer 7 with a grin] © Won't do,”
gays he.

“Nao, police,”

“ That's better.
reckon-you-up Jook,
though 7"

“ You ean ask my inspector,”
a morning till noon.” .

% Won't do—it isn't good enongh. _

¥ Good morning” says L getting up and feel-
ng very riled with the old fellow,

“ &it still—I mean it isn't good enongh for me:
T ean't go to him. 'm only half & man: my ]fm‘:-r
half wrong.  Can you do for yoursell, policemun ¥
said the old man,

“ No ohjection to,” said I: and after some ten
minutes’ talking it wuos arranged that T was to
goe the rooms, and if T liked them I could have
them very chieap: all he winted wis {-r.-tm-lm!;
for himself and dnughter. * [ enn’t stand women,
said le, * and you can take the girl out a bit
now and then”

I opened my eyedy but the old man meant ne
harm; 1 was a poeliceman, that was pnough for

iiln't consider that policemen have
him, und‘:'! didn’t cm e o #m L s

fnsnector was to call round und speak for me. e
did eall, und ke satisfied old Day. 1 went ta live
at Hoxton. I did as he suggested, T took thiee
girl out now and then. T wasa stendy man, she
was a steady girl: no harm came of it—why shouldl
there? But we fell in Jove! I spoke to the old
mnn. =

# Jim)" said he, * it enn't e done. You're but
a common policeman: my girl will have some
money, apd it can't be, Jim.®

This was the first, I'd heard of money. 1 pleaded ;
all no use. Annie pleaded; no use. Next day
the old mnn called me into his parlor; there he
sat all day, lke an old tewd in o tree; lie never
moved—he conldn't, poor old chap!

% Rit down.” says he! *.Jdim, I've thought it
ever.” and then he told me of the thousand pounds,

“ Now,” says he, “1'm » rrri{‘ph-. Jim, and 1
ean't part with my girl, and she won't get the
money till I'm dendd,  Thers §s ane Wiy @ stay on
where von are, Jim, go on #8 you are, und when
you've earned 300 pounds, why take my girl; stay
on here with me, anil when I'm zone she shall
have the money—n thonsand pouwds, It's a fair
offer, Jim: what do you say 7

What conld 1 sav? 1 was worth something un-
der fifty pounds at the vime; how could 1 earn 500
pounids 27 :

“ It's to take or leave,” said ald Day.

“1 agree” snid 1. Not that I hnd any iden
that 1 should ever get 500 pounds together, but 1
didn't like to lenve Annie

* You won't mention it to Annie, Jim ?"

“ Not L" said 1.

Me slapped Lis hand into mine, and he lit his
pipe: he never said another word on the subjeey
agnin.  Things went on as they hnad done. 1 used
ta see Annie abont, and take my walks with her,
and I used to read the paper of un evening to the
old man, just as usunl, e always used to make
me begin with the agony eolumn.

One npight 1 sat prepared to begin reading to

said T, indignant-like,
But® sud he, with a sort of
“how about respectability,

snid T; * he's in of

m.

“ Anything in my way ?" said he! He meant
AgOTies,

“ Nothing,” said 1.

* Anything in yonr way, Jim
pewards for lost property, eriminals, and such like,

“ Omly Sigismund Hanney,” said 1

* Whe's he ?™ said old Day.

Now. I hadn’t read the continual advertissments
about Sigismund Hannay to him, for when a hig
rewnrd was offersd he would put down his pipe
with an jrritating way Le had, and, grinning ot
me, sny:

“That's & nice little sum, Jim Iryland: why
don't vou earn it ™

I Began, * Five hundred pounds reward,”

* That's *he exact sum, Jim Dryland,™ says he;
* why don't you earn it ™ ‘

1 didn't answer Lim: I was ton much disgusted
T read the ndvertisement. No need to read it: T
knew it by heart, I know it by heart now. This
is what it was:

“ Five Handred Pounds Rewnrd —Wanted; Sigis-
mund Hannay, who his absconded, taking with
him the following securities” there followed a long
Tist of Londs that the sriminal had taken wish him,
“ & percentage will he paid in addition upon all
the geourities recovered.

“ Qigismund Honnay, o native of Saxony, is five
feet ton inelies high, stoops a little, speaks Eng-
lish Ruently, with a slight German accent: when
mueh excited his right eyelid droops slightly,

Ma? on  when last seen  shepherd's  plaid
nsers, n ecutaway coiut  and  vest  of
k disgonal eloth, plain  goll  sbis-studs,

8%l hat with a black monrning band, Fdwnrds

Mager: hrown merino soeks, and light Oxonjan
"m Me hag curly chestnut hair, blue eyes,
# mustnche, and beard same color; is of
I Ng personal sppearanee and manners. All
‘if;‘:t‘!!ﬂuuem to Inspeetor Roberts, Scotland
Im
it agnin, Jim.”
1 1 T‘&":‘?": old Day never said ona waord.
Sinisly Wper through to him. When I'd
niﬂ.é‘l:’l:‘l‘?:m to i him good-uight, he said—
1] m."
- Ml‘ ‘.’. - a‘:lj]‘.l.
* Ahout him » Mid the old man.

s ll:':ow“rq well what he mennt. ¥ T . were
h{;’m S dim Deyland ; if 1 had my sweet-
ob it, .l‘d"}h::;‘am my own happiness dependin

try 10" Tl'*t‘llh“hg Hannay, lesstways I

¥ Whit, e mennt.
Mlle :M"dh“* f:ﬂil hi, just as he always
\ m:‘.” h, o "d“-‘l just squaczed hors.

tor some u::‘.’ t“fh.?."-,mdmnn. as 1 had dreamy
of Suy v foo Wsmund Hannay, the native
Do sl dve feet ten inghes igh, cte. 1 had
i \;:I'u'ﬂd I Inid seen Inspeetor

wis n City case, not in
t w&.& wis mos mnazmed in other
¢ inspector me Hannay's

he sat, the man who /
el pounds’ to e was worth five
sourse it wan't likely’ thay 1 opeul ., Of

r the teapping of 8i smund
Hannay—not likely.
oot 14 I heard wi

own_ regular work,
therd was 1o hear shout  him sqnm. wis not

h
_ i E"‘“ not the slighust elew to Hannoy
;_- bad been in Mis time at sttendant

T

at & private madhouse—what you eall a keeper
cou know—and many o curious yarn he eonld
tell of those madhouses, and the goings on in the
old days: but now he said it was all changed,
all fair and square, and straightforward,

Soma twenty years before, Day had been sent to
a special job; he was attendant to the insane son
of & man of rank; he stayed thers, moarried a
wervant in the femily, and when the patient died,
out of gratitude for the care he took of his son,

the gentleman settled 1,000 pounds en old Day,
0ld ﬁ\ lived on that fifty pounds a ruu-. and
his sav Mrs. Day died, and the old fellow,

being alone with his girl, took me to live with
them as watch-dog, as I have related.  Now old
Day had one great friend, old Stewnrt. 0Old
Stowary was an attendant at a large private
agvlum in the environs of London. Whenever old
Stewnrt had an hour or two to spare, he would
come and sit and smoke with his old comrule
Day—hbe was very fond of ol Day, he was, vory
fond ; but he wns also fond of Annie, and he was
fitty if he wos n day, 1 didn't like old Stewnrt,
but I took eare not to show it, and I took eare
not to scem jealous of him, but I wus, far all

at.

In those days T used to study French, I thought
it might get me on in the foree, and I worked
hard at it. I sat ""“”ﬁ over my grammar in old
Day’s room, when who should come in but Stewnrt,
1 wished him ovening, but I returned 1o my
work, and, elbows on the table, 1 ground away
6t my verbs

I thought of Stewart and Annie. Stewart's

presence seemed mlanuc?' me. 1 could not con-
centrate artention ; Inveluntarily I began to
listen to mlk, ns usunl about the * estal-

lishmenty® as they called i,

“ New honrders yesterday,”
never oalled them madmen, but *
* Bad ease " said old Day.

“ Um,” soid Stewart; “ curlous ease: he heats
me; the fellow does. TI've been on ssylum work,
man and boy, this thirty-three yenr, and he's the
first hoarder I ever see as liked it—and he does,
he lij'lu's it

- -II

i

Stewnrt—they
oarders,”

kes it,® eaid old Day as if he 4
ed: “ you don't sy that ™ was heing
“1 do, u;lﬂz " said Stewort; * that's just i,
ha likes ft!  There weren't no fuss at all when
*the Winker' pomes in." (I noticed they mostly
hed picknames for their fmimlts which they used
among themsebves.) I think Il go 10 bed at
onec,’ suys he, quite quict like. *1 think I'il
g0 to bed at onee.  Are you a keeper? says b,
Show ml_e my room.'" 'I'm an awtendant, sir,
suys I, Alfjlm same,’ says e, and he tips
me a little wink. 1 marches him off into ane
of our fnul:lvn" (meaning a  donble-bedded
ridom) . per ‘usund. 5 vidit
you, sir,'*gays L ' Yon ean go,’ sy he, enol
as a cucumber, tipping me another wink : however,
there 1 stood, w-waiting on him, and fecling
ench af lus pockets for knives and such like
I_ laives  him his wiateh, and 1 [enves
him  his  money il gels  my  orders,
;Inl;:lli::‘hn ]umt:slh;m hru'li without a.saving of
| AN OIS, SHYS o myself, ‘Y ron’ r hiere
long, young fellow.? ¥ You won't be here
: :\\ hat are yon taking my clothes for?' "
b _Tuklnr_' to hrush,” sayvs L

Just s0,' says he, with another wink—that

cot.il Le took me abnok. ‘Good night,' says he.”
" ‘Good night, sir, says L : :

And five minutes after, when I nome hack, he

was s sound ns a house
“' Rum_ecase,” said Day,

I believe you,” said old Stewart, “T goes
in to the doctor for my instructions. “‘Safe in hed
sir,' says L

" *Very good,?

gays he,

o suppose Pa hetser sleep in his room, sir? "

Oh mo; quite peedless said he, taking

melnll of a heap; ‘he's n chronio case.’ -
* *About his thines, sip?" said 1

. snid ln-‘. in his stand.
koocked me down

with a feather, Day "

T heard no more. T didn't listen; their talk
didn't interest me.  Stewart left after supper

Many of these chats took place hetween Day
and Stewart of an evenlng,  Grulually T dropped
into their conversation unwwnres: there wis nho
secrecy ; the two men secmed ot loggerhends abont
one of the patients.  Stewart stoutly muintained
that one of the * boarders™ ot Selby House wis

B4D0, Old Day Inughed at him,
‘Ome would think we were in the old times,
Stewart. And the man attempts no eseape, and

seems comfortable, and is sane—pooh 1

* The Winker's as sane as 1 am, Jaek,” sulkily
asserted Stewart, *and what's more, the dootor
und the *prop’ had words about him the other day.”

By the * prop™ he meant the proprietor, who was
not a doetor at all, as he 1.n]rf ns,  The two olid
tellows wrangled over the pros and cons of the
matter till supper time.

* By the way, I found a locket, Annie, to-day,”
sald Stewart to my Annie, T didn’t like his ealling
her Annie, but he was an old man, and presumed

on it,
“ Wonld ke to see 117"  She podded, and
he drow m‘m%ﬁ- pocket a hattered uil\-u-rnﬂ:vk‘-!_
In it were two colored portraits, an old lady with
tittle old.fashioned curls ot her temples on one
side, the portrait of a handsome hoy with eurling
Lalr on the other. T Jooked nt him with interest.
I seemed to have seen his face before, but couldn't
recall it

“Ir won't be long befare it's elaimed,” soid
Stewart, “ and the find will not be waorth mueh to
me. I expeet it belongs 1o one of our honrders,
Whnt's it worth, sergeant ™™ said he, possing it
1o me.

“A matter of five shillings! T should say”
weighing it in my palm. And I notieed that on
each side was a worn monogram—M. 8. V., on one
side, H. R. on the other. Stewart put the old
}nr.-keu in his pocket, and, supper over, took his
cave,

I soom went to my hed, hat not to sleep, The
five hundred pounds rewnrd didn't give me much
chanee of that,  Wanted, Slgismund Hannny.,  ITis
defranded employers couldn't want their bonds
more than I wanted Sigismund Honnay and the
five hundred pounds which depended upon his
papture. I slept at Inst, to dream that T Vuwl
ecaptured him on an feeberg in the Polar seos,
and 1 woke shivering, to find that my striceles
with the visionney culprit had ended in my kicking
off my bed glothes, which aceounted for the Aretic
regions.

I used to go down to the head office to soc
what was doing occasionally, snd among the
many photos of the wanted ones I agnin saw the
somely features of Sigismund Hannny, T gneed an
his face with rapt attention; in my mind's eye
I filled in the detnils whish the photo fulled to
rive—the cliestnut hair, the blue eves, 1 shall
know you when I see you, my friend,” siald I to
mygelf. Stay, there was something almost fa.
milinr about the photograph—a something that
secmmed  familinr: but T said to mysell thar 1
had so often locked with longing eyes at this

photograph that it doubtless seemed an old ne-
quaintanee, No, Sigismund Hanoay had  surely
ere this oleared out of England; doubtless the
| United States—the Yonged-for bourne of the hunte:
English eriminal—had been renched, and Sigis

| mund Hannay and his bonds were beyond even
ITe meant the | the Jong srm of the London police.

Next evening Stewnrt came in pgnin,  We pliyed
a rubber, Annie ond I sgninst. the two old men ;
then we sat down to supper,  After supper Stewnrt
tald us that he found the owner of the lockot,
“ And be's o menn hound, is ‘the Winker' ; he siys
he'll give half o crown for it, and jt's worth o
crown to melt, isn't i, sergeant 27 said he, tossing
it acruss the table to me,

“1'll ger you more than a erown for it,” said
I. “It's worth three half-crowns as old silver;
why, it's thick and heavy—very heavy.”

“ Keep it and see what you can get me for it,
sergeant,” said Stewart, * He's a mean hound;
1 wouldn't eare if it was one of the other board-
ers, poor chaps: they haven't any chush, sive
nn odd shilling or so, while the *Winler," he's
wles, piles: notes, too, as I'm o living man!
Viot did T tell you ?  “There's a sorew loose some-
where, Dy : there's some game on. When did
vou ever see i bourder, Jack Day, with lis pocket-
buok full of noes 2—notes, Juck.,. When did you
evier see o Loarder as slep' his fiest nigm alone ?
Alone, Jack Day!" eried the exoited man

“Why do you call him ‘the Winker," Stewart *

v 1 asked,

“It's o rule we have: none of the hoarders’
names are ever mentioned off the premises; it's
a line—five boh.”

* But what is his name 7" said L

* Hoffmann!™ said Stewnrt,

* Stewnrt!™ eried ol Day.

Y Well," apologized Stewart, * the gergeant s
one of us, or nearly so; but as for ‘the Winker' "

You imwn't told me why you call him ‘the
Wi_nkt-r’." persisted I,

‘ Because he wus always a-winking the day
lw‘ came iny Le seldom does it now, only when
be's riled ; lllt' dd wink, though, over the old
!m.-ke't: he made an awful fuss over it, und the
prug s0y3 it must be tound. Found be hanged,
soy 1: that Wipker is o mean hound!”

By this time Stewart had had quite enough; he
bade us good-pight and went nway.

1 forgot the locket next day. When at the
Seotland Yoed office I felt ir in my pocket, and
1 rememberedl that I had promised to ascertain
ite value, opened it out of curlosity ; there
was the old Wdy—a fine old lndy: there wus the
youth— a handsome youth. [ was going to close
the locket. Stay, there's something familiar
about that handsome faee, that curly, chestnut
bair, those blue eyes—can it he—* My land
closes on the locket with a convulgive elutely, [
feel faint like and sit down. Then I walk up
to the portraits of the “ Wanted" There the
are—the kang-dog, villanons men, the low browed,
seowling women, thief #nd rafinn written on Nl
their fuces, From sll stands out in smiling come.

linese Sigismund Hannay, bright voung Ger-
N e young Gen

an., It is very lilee him
aken, perhops, some years ngo, the boy of the
locket would the celebrity of the eriming]

imrlml! gallery.

returned home and earefully exnmined the

Jooket: I took out the likenesses: both were out

from ordinary eartes de visite and eolored ; op

the back of the youth's lsl tlr' yil}!llnmmp ier's
5

Em&;hun xuns:;d A z:k l'l'mtlfll.
them @ et wit
& snap, ﬁ.iuhmﬂlﬁmmlﬂj

| They are merely intertwined letters. It s

| enough! I have found him!

CHAPTER 11

1 said I had found him. 1 theught I had, but
hetween seeing the elew, or rather thinking you
see 11, and eatcling your man there is & grest
distance, Here is the position, if my theory is
correct,  Sigismund Hannay, under the alias of
Mr, Hoffman, is inearcerated under false prelences,
to whieh he is probably s consenting party, in

Selby House,
All the sane in-

Lo are his pccomplices ?
babitants in Selby House? That is unlilﬁln

with a rewnand of 500 pounds on his head.
some years ngo that the occurrences [ am DAr-
rating hsppened. Now, Sigismund Hannay
would huve smiled on the British publie from a
board outside every police station. 'Then the only
portrat of Sigismund Hunoay was that in the
office in Scotland Yard—and, perhaps, the one in
the locket in my hand,  Consequently, the keep-
ers in Selby House need mnot be the secomplices
of Sigismund Hannay, There remain the resident
proprietor and the doctor. 1 remembered Stew-
urt saying * the doctor and the ‘proy’ had words
nhont him the other day.” ‘Then his bank notes.
Who ever heard of o lunatic with bank nﬂtﬂ?
except, perhaps, those of the Bank of Elegunce

But then, if f.'l had these notes and t.lln: piles of
money Stewart talked of, why didn't he offey
wore for the old locket he ‘wnnted baelk, and that
the proprietor had sald must be found ?

He wns u;mirl ]tvu offer much, and so0 #
tention to himself.

If he wore insane, why, when Stewart put him
in & double-bedded reom ns was the cus
tom at Selby House, did he sleep nlone. If he were
N sane  man, anﬁ‘ it eeemed Btewnrt Iand no
fdonbt of i1, why didn't he try to escape’ n
patce he (idn’t want to. The only person, U o‘n.
really in the &eorer, might be the proprietor the
doctor being merely mystified, and possib in
deubt s for Slgismund Hannay, if i1 were be, f.'ﬂlllhl
only have been placed in the asylum on the ere-
tificate of two medical men and a friend or re 'E
tive, Were the two medical men and the frin
or relative necomplices? Not necessarily; Sigls
mund Hannay might hove deceived them; he
might have shammed mad.  Or—though this wns
an unlikely theory—Sigismund Hannay, inenreue
ated as Hoffmann, might be really mad. Ih'-
Hofmann might not be Hannay at all, Alnsl 8
very possible solution : A X

l'hrtpﬂu-n. the nickname, * the Winker. “r'lll}
did Hantaw or Hoffmann wink contingally l!":
first day, or ruther evening, of his arrival af Sel "l
House? I insane and Hoffmann, hecauss he
wns under great exeitement at his inearceration.
If sane and Hunnay, beeause he was exeited at the
thought of pursuit, or feared the other inmpits=
# very natural fear, Why did the winking piss
off 7 In either ease, beeanse the excitement hail
coneed.  Why did it suddenly return on the lomss
of the locket, Ieennse agnin thers was eause
for exeitement. Did *the Winker,” Tlannny or
Hoffmann, ns the ease may be, wink with his
right eve. his Ifn eve. or both? Only to he
determined by seeing him wink. It woulil not do
to arouse Stewnrt's susplefons by maore f}]m‘ﬂiﬂﬂ’i.
It he deoops his rieght evelid, he i pro mhly, or

ttenct At-

rather possihily, Mannay: if the left, or hoth,
eertainly not. How to ascertain?
Only by seeing him,
How to see him ? :
Ouly by entering Selby Honse. 1 nogitated.

If 1 witempted an entranee by steatpgem or TUse,
and were deteeted as an impestor the first time,
there conld be no second attempt. Welghing 2

these thines in my mind, hurriedly T am afeaid, for

the feur was ever hefore me that. even were iny
theory right that HoPman was Sigismund Hannay,
h i in Selby House by some ul conspirey,
ver T miclit not be flpst in the feld. Stewnrt
might see the advertisement, and might guess,

a8 1 had done, that Hannoy was the supposed linn-
tie, Time then pressed,  Stewnrt might ot any
time give information and forestnll me: that he
had suspicions of foul play of some sort T 28
toin, I must aet at olce, went Into In-
spector Roterts's offfce, T saw him, nlone,
nkleid for a week's leave=I, who hind never taken
0oy, save when on two oceasions off duty on ae-
connt of health,

“ Your application ean go in,” said he

T demurred. 1 wanted it then, that momend.

“ s it o family Yereavement 27

“No, nos o beréeavement”

“ Qnite impossible, then: pgainst all rules.”

“ Inspector, | may loss my sweetheart if you
den't give v me,” suid I,

“Spenk plainly, my man; if 1 can strain 8
paint T will, but speak plainly,”

I i1 not hesitate, 1 told him of old Day's
bargain with me, and—here my wvoiee sank to a
whisper—= 1 thinl 1 have o elew to him,” 1 s+id
and I pointed to the bill offering the 00 pounds for
Hannny, which wns fastoned with others by tin
taoks to the wall hehind the inspeetar,

“ Sergeant Dreyland,” said the inspeetor, * this
& no matter for writling.  Ar you quite serfous ™

I nssured Bl of my serlonsness,

“You nre n young and comparatively inex.
perienced officer,” said the inspeetor; =T will pe-
socinte some one with you——" He stretched his
hunid townrd his hell,

“ Insptetor Koberts '

r'.m! |H"-1 my hond on Sigismund Hanuay in forty-
elght hous."
The inspeetor pansed,  “Tt's o great responsi-
bitity, Sergeant Devland,” sl he, “a great re-
epensibility,  Pmoan inspertar of polies, hut 1
feel for you—don't disnproint me,” he sadd, As
he spalee h--lr:¢|~|--1l the Lid of his desle, and with-
ont a word he plaeed in my | i ig!
P f..-m-h--nﬂ»\_[ ¥ bands a pair of light

“On my own responsibility,” he said, *1 give
you sixty sours' Jeave, Sergeant Deyland.,  Don't,
don't disippaint me” 1 thinnked him, and putting
the bamdeutis in my pocket, left his oflies
wilked down the staies T felt that the in-
speetor had trusted e, and that 1 must not ahuse
s confidence. Unless | sucoseded {n elapping those
nent handealls of his on Stgdsmnml Hanniy,
never eonld hold np my head agnin,  The dle
was cast, nned I ool stodied my all upon the throw,

1 recoinnoitivd Selby House : it wis in Chelsen—
o high will—nothing remackable—q big, old-fush-
foned house; on the door wis a very small plate,
Mr. Blunk, the proprictor's  name Another
smaller door ot the side of the house with o bell-
Lisndle and the olid-fushioomd bell in an fron chge,
s WS onde comoron in by suburbnn houses; o
this door wus written in staring white letters
" hervants” Batrwnes ™ In the door was a small
grating with an inner shutter. | ring the bell:
the shutter opened: | saw the fuce of an old man.
“Cann 1 osee Me Stewnrt, no attendant liere ?*

" What's your business
I“ .\i.‘Jvi_\ a dviendly  enll; name of Dryluad,
p CTSE,

“ ' see”

The shutter elosed with o snap, T waited pa-
tiently fve minutes, ten minutes: as I ealsed my
hnd, my paticnee being  exhuusted, to ring the
bell o stoond time, the door nuiselessly and siil-
denly opened, sud Stewart, barehended, stoold be-
lure me,

*Nothing wrong, I hope ®" sadd he, holding the
Im‘n-lls- ;-'f the dooe in his hand; * nothing wrong,

O
" No, nothing with them av Hoxton—nothing.
Can you give e a lew minutes

Catep awpside” said he. %1 enan't leave the
bomse s I'im on duty.*

Nuthing could have linppened maore op wrtunely

I 1 Dl planned it Stewart bad evidently no sus-
pieion of me,
. Take o sent,” said he? pointing to n beneh just
inside the door Yoo owere in oo smadl flngeed oourt-
yard, half of which was eovered with o roof of cor-
rugated dron: thiree sides o dend wall, evidently
tie ek of Selby House; two windows only on
the ground floor, These were heavily barred, as
15 Usunl with the Lasement windows of large
louses: they avere evidently the kitehens, The
smell of cooking eame from the half-opened win-
dows; the hustle of active work and the elatter
of erockery could he heard.

“ Busy plaee snid [

" Boarders' dinner,” said he,

“Yaou feed them well,” said T, as o most appes
tzing display waos enrefully arranged on a small
teay by Kitehen-maid,  Plated entree dish, two
;il"‘rr"rrdlkim' roll and butwr, and o pim bottle of
M MY A
“ Winker's luneh,” he said.
up.  Wait fur me.”

I nodded, nml composed mysel! ecamfortahly on
"_"“ hemoh,  Just as Stewart was nboant to enter the
kitehen doar, o surly looking voung man, with the
appesranee of a gentlemnn’s serving and carrying
a earpet-bug, entermd the eonrtyned, followed by
sn old man in o stelped jocket—the old man whe
hid asloed my husiness wt the geating in the door:
he was ahout 1o open the outer door: he beld s
}'“E"!" Of keys- f1n|ri1111-‘.~| the hall porter.

Going, Randull ™ snid Stewart, turning to the
surly looking young man. .
" Xes, My, Stewart, T'm off, and glad of it”
Better luck next time, Randall? said Stew-
art, hurrying ing * good-by.”

Phey nodded, and the surly looking young mnn
and his carpet-hag diso ipeared into the street.

The porter looked st !.:- witeh and guve a ynwn
then he sniffed the baling odors of the kitehan,
sat down by me and give o sigh. * Friend of
Stewnrt's 2 “said he,

I Bl e,

“1In our line ?" he added, looking me

“ No sueh luek” I replied; * they
us in my late husiness.”

* Whint was that 27 said he; corelessly.

* Palice,” suid 1.

“Laft it long ?* said he.

*This very morning: an hour .‘m'.‘

“Um,* grunted the porter, stretehing his logs:
“he was in it—Randall was, befors he came to us.”

“* What! the young ehap juss gone out

“ Yos : bad-tompered chap: eoul 't-lwellhlllf -
per with the hourders—sabk,” he sald, lnconieally.

“ What's_the serew P said I

“ Varies,” said he.  * A ponnd to beginners, and
found three square menls & day; but we only re
cruit steady men.”

* 1 suppose so," said 1, A
Here we subsided into meditation; How was 1

» .

1=,

“1 must take it

aver.
didn’t feed

I said, with a gnap, *1
should lose the reward—and I honestiy f:]ilzlwn [!

!
to see the man Hoffmann? I was as far from
my gonl as ever. Hoftmann, alias * the Winker," |
might be really o lunntic; or he might not he
Hannay, A sight of him would be enough for
me: but how to get o sight of him? Why had I
told the porter that I had left the police that
morning? Because I hoped to replace Randall,
If only for a few hours, and so to see, if but for
an instant, the man ealled Hoffmann.,  Doubtless
it 1 suggested my being engu‘gnd at Selby House
they would be suspicious; the suggestion must
come from them. From the porter—why not? or
from Stewart? This had been my course of reason-
ing: there was no other of getting a sight
of HofMmann, TIf he were Iiunnny he would not
stir out of Selby Hounse; if he were a lunatio
he could not stir ouv; in sny case, to s'¢ him
one must, get ipside—this secmed the only way
of getting inside,

ut I was not aware of one thing: the rules
imposed upon the keepers of licensed houses, as
the proprietors of lunatic asylums are termed, aro
very striet, No keeper or attendant can be em-
ploved withont a license from the Commissioners
in Lunney. 1 was unprovided with such n license;
to obtain it I must reaily leave the police forer,
get o reference from my superiors, lose my chanors
of promotion and pension, nnd, perhaps—nay, prob-
ably, nfter all these areangements, find out thad
Hoffmann was not Hannay st all.

Stownrt returned; he drew a ptpe frem his
pocket, “1've got fust a quarter of an hour
off, Dryland,” he said, as he coarcfully filled and
ﬂl-'j']_?('d it. “You look dull, my man. What is

I told him the tle I had teld the porfer.
I elotled my naked lic in the details of pmb-
ahility; to my great relief Le believed me: he
did more, he sympathized with me,

.o So yvou left, rther than be put upon,” said he.

I'd have done the same.”

“You wouldn't have liked to have scen @
younger man pnt_over your head, would yon "
gaid T, with, as I trusted, the air of a deeply
injured may,

“ No! I shouldn't, you showerd a proper spirit ;"
bere he began to smoke reflectively.  The porter,
whao, t.hourih hangry, was o sympathizer too, here
broke in, ¥ What are you going to do

“1 haven't an idea,” T said,

*How ahout reforemoes 7" gald Stewart

M Oh, they are right. T resigned : [ wasn't dis-
missd,

* Would yon like our line ?" said Stewart.

“ 1 shouliln't mmd," sail I,
oy * Sty where you are,” said he, rising hurriedly

I think I bave a billot you might drop nto ay
onee,"

" Here P enid T,

* Yes, here

He Jeft us: after 8 fow moments o hell rang,
1l porter, with a nod nnd a smile to me, went
ind ofs—evidently  the  servants'  dinner  bell
Things were looking up; I should be cngaged, 1
should be surely enanged, Stewart wonld spenk
for me, nnd I shonld see—see whom ?—well, per-
haps, Siclsmund Hannay ?  But arrest him—if 16
were he—that was another matter; lob me but sov
him, 1 usked for no more.

Stewnrt returned.  * Step this way," snid he
[ went throngh a series of well-appointed offiers,
then into what was the front hall; there wore
no balts of bars, everything was solid, very good ;
an old house, n fine old house, o big wide wooden
smirenss nt the end of the hnll, at the oot
of the staircnse wns & greem haize door,  Stewart
tapped gently—* Come in!"—we entered,

Stewnrt suluted,  “ This is James Dryland, sr."

A dark Mttle man, deessed In shining Blaels,
looked ot me with o furtive glanee—it was the
eriminal look—there was no mistalng iv: Lo
dropped his eyclids with a sigh, amd he never
looked me stenight in the face azain,

* You wish to serve here 2 he said softly.

“ I should be glad o, sie” :

*Yon are awnre of the dutice?  Yon can leap
yonr temper under provoeation=—even extrome
provoention ™

“ Yes, sir.”
¥ That will do. e will have to attend at the
Commissioners' Office,  When he las got the
neeciary papers e can come, say in theee diys.
Explain It to him, Stewnrt, That will do.*

* 1s that sl sir 2"

“That is allL.™ ‘The furtive eye dropped on
the big scoount-Leok open hefore him, the white
hand followed the colnmns of figures, he lol
eraged to be aware of our existence.  We lefr th
room.  Stewnet congratulated me, snd while he
explained to me the steps I must take, the hep
of getting a look at the man, Hoftmann, died within

* ow eonld I resign on the echance of lus
being Hannny ?

* Lowok round in the evening at 9, and we ean
mke n plass,” said Stewart, *and I'll tell you
sll shout it, and put you up to the ropes.”

I thonked Stownrt effusively, and promising
to oall for him at 9, took my leave, I dined at
a eoffee-honse, I sat snd thought 1t over. Yes,
I was as far off as ever; if [ was ever to see tho
man, I must see him, must arrest him in filty
hours; ten hours weee gone. This thought eame
vivilly to my mind as I put my lond in my
pocket for my hnndkramhlnfpnml_xnuphml the in-
spector's superior padr of specinl handeufls, How
muny gullty wrists had they not elagped 2 Woere
they ever destined to be elasped over those of Sigis-
mund Mannay ? My spirits sanic; I felt that an
handing back those natty handenils, unised, to
wy inspestor, the next step would ba to go into
the sergeants’ mom and write my resignation.
took an admless wolk.  Five minutes to 9. 1
witlleed agnin round Selby House—a large place,
windows mostly lighted up, potients retiring for
the night, as [ knew., Nipe. I let a minute or
two elapse, then 1 rang the bell, and was admitted
by the porter; Le stretched ont his hand in a
friendly way.

“ 1 hear you pre to he one of usl™ said hLe,

“ 1 funey s0,” 1 replied.

Stewnrt, rendy for walking, entersd the conrt-
yamd ;. severnl men of respectable appearince ae
companicd him,

“Wo'rn all free till 11, Deyland,” suid Stewnret,
introduecing them to me by a wave of the hand.
“ New attendant,” suid he; Inte of the police.”

I drew myself up. They all shook hands with
me, and nll seemed friendly. No chunce to see
hing to-nigtst, evidently. The porter advaneod to
1et us out—when suddenly o shout broke from the
interior of the building—=" FILL!"

We looked ot ench other,  The Kitchen-door wis
fiung open, one of the kitchen-malds, pale s nshes,
rushed put, into our milst, ns we stood in the
little conrtyard, * Fire:!" she slirleked, * Fire!
in the ground oor corvidor!™

There wns no hesttation: each man  poshed
rapidly through the kitchen-door, Stewnrt amons
the rest. * Come on," be suid; * you can he of
tise here”

The place was old and full of wood; there were
no hydeants, there wos no water. I smely the
smoke h]rl"lif’l_l’, ns T folluwed close at Stewart's
heels, We ran all together in a body to a door:
Btewnrt opened it—a f

long pussage half foll of
smoke, not n soul visible: shrieks aml shouts were
heard;  * This way! this way!” We passed
through an open door into a bare gravelled yovl:
there stood » voung man, his foee very pale, his
honds terribly burned, his budr, whiskers, snd eye-
brows singed,

“They are nll safe—all safe I think] but we
ean't eount them, they will move alout, it s imn-
possible,” sadd the young wmon.  This was the
dostor: he wius not exeited, far from it, his wits
were abous him,  Here wy pollee edueation came
to my nid; my practised eye ran quickly over the
hulf-dressed putients.

“I'ere are forty-elght, sir,® I sald. -

“ Who are you, misn ? sald the dootor, appar-
ently alsrmed.

“New attendant engaged this morning, sir—
joins in o duy or two,” chimed in Stewart] " ex-
policeman.”

* Are vou sure, mon,® said the doctor, “ only
forty-cight "

“Only torty-eight, sir” . .

“ Men,” satd be, to the attendants; * do you miss
wny one ¥

They all tan their eyes over the nnn_l'ns-l-tl moh,

* Mr. Hoffmonn is not here, sir,” safid Stewart.

“ Hoavens! ivs true,' erivd the doetor,

Stewnrt tupned pae.  * He's my case, 81, he
groaned, * and if he's lost I'm a roined nan.

“Come on, Dryland,” he said to me, and, fol-
lowing him, I re-entered the house.

A hoge .'|fnrn| hell now begnn to ring, the flames
which had got well hold of the building began to
light up the sky. 1 saw that us we rushed into

the Lonse again.
“* This \-:'uy" muttersd Stowart. We flew up
"ot the top of it we met the proprie-

the stairense; ot t
Wr. * Are they all out? he serenmed.

= hut Nir. Fmann, sie”

» ;’:liru‘ I;..-.\::"LI;’*I l;"- rrIpd, but he made no nt-
tempt to move. The flring of his r!‘l'mI&'s hiadd
evidently upnerved him; he covered his face with
his honds,  On man Stewsrt: lie stopped ot @
closed door nt the end of b lonig passage, 14 was
puinted in small whire fleures on 1t there wns o
eirculur plece of brass In the muddle of the door,
hut the deor was locked,  Stewart felt in his

ponkets for the key &
“1 must go back for it he said.

. : o " 1 sadd. .
‘it}\mﬂ. :;::I‘ 1::mnr'v.'pls‘: he ran hurriedly off by

“ Come.”

the wa s Tae . 3y
| ..Juf::,;';“ﬂ;, door, lioping to force it. Noj it
was too strong. | rnised the sma 1l pound piece of

\ v ol ephole, glazed, tame to my
\':-': 3 ? ;;m:;it:fp:nh the room; the chamber
eandie was Nyghted, 8 man with his back to me
luy upon the bed, 8 novel wis on the coverlet, he
hnd fallen naleep reading: the eandle pliced on n
Aiair (Hluminated bis e.ulr ehestnut hair. But 1
oould not see his Mee. His wis the end roow of
the corridor. A window with a light sisly was at
this end. on either side elosed doois: nt the other
end the staircase. | hammered furlonsly on the
door. * Fire!® I eried, * Fire!” Likioked, I battered
at it. 1 pushed from the other side of the passage at
it 1t was too strong for me. 1 looked in ouee more ;
the man was awake, he turned to me, it was the
face as 1 verily believed of Sigismund Hannay.

“Fire! Fire!” I shouted, my eye still at the
peephole: the handsowe fnee turned pole.  ‘The
right eye began to blink. " The Winker," alins
Siglsmund 1lannay, wis hefore me | kot wad 1A
doubt. I rushed to the bm‘mmm= i
was in (nmes, had “J

" e o ".\':_"\ ._I,'.’, !' y oY
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1
pink. This was why Stewart did not return; |
thoere was o other exit

stay, the window at flie end of the possage!
[ rusbed to it, 1 broke a pane: the sash wus steel,
solil stecl; the apparently light windoew wus o
grating of the strongest Kind.

“lave you n.-ﬂ;tug to try and brenk the door
with, Mr. Hoffmann?® eried I; he was already
il]"?\.\"l".

“Himmel!™ he erfiel, * T have nothing to try
witl, e spolee with n slight German aecent.

We should be burncd alive together, { and my
prey, the pregd wis oheated of, only to die slowly
by fire, !l Iwnvd n eliver; something struck tha
window. A moment nltter, n form was vn the stll,
then o seoond—two firemen—one plied an axe, the
other o erowbnr, they worked rapidly and scien-
titleaNdy.  Crash! '['ﬁl' steel window frame fell
fnward, the two men spring in,

“Tn bere,” I eried: * he's in here”

“ What, one of the madmen 2"

“ Yes, the lnst one”

“ls he vety bhad?  Is there much danger in
Wi 2 pepeated the man—the brove man, who
wins Tendy ot g moment’s notiee to risk his life
amid fire and Home and Wing walls for o paltry
stipenid,

! tiet the deor open and I'll seeure him,” said L

A fow strokes on the door-lamb with his sharp
axe, and the long erowhar of the second man Is
Inserted : the door ylells, it opens, Hoffmann
rushed into my arms, the men stood baclk, in an
instant 1 had the handeufts on him.

“What does this violrnee mean?® he hissed,
winking furlpusly with hils right eye in nervous
trepidiation,

* They nre afeaid of you, that's all, sir. I told
them there was no need.”
“ Be smurt, P smort ! eried the  firgman

poarest me. T helped Hoffmann to the window,
The crowid below, on seeing ns, cheerad londly.
* (o fiest,” said the fireman, 1 knew the esenpes,
I steppedd Hehitly into the canvas slide; in an in-
stunt I wus in the street, a hundred eager hands
wers steotohed to grisp mine In another in-
stant Hoffmann, handenffed, stid down the ean-
vos trough, nid was beside me.  The erowd stood
baek.

“One of the lurm?in‘.'!\R soe his handeuffs—he's
dangerons—stand  back! 1 hustled the be-
wildered Hoffmann through the erowd. A hnnsom
stood at o near corner.  We got in; Toffman,
mare dead than alive, sank into the corner of the
eah, T whispered to the eabman where to drive,
and took my place by the shoddering Hoffmann.

“Where are we going ™ said he,

“I'o another asylum,” sadd T

“Tuke these things off.,” said he,

“1 ean's just vet,” said L

“Can't!  What do yon mesn ?”

I plaeesd one hand on his shoulder, the ether on
his fettered wrists, and T whispered in his ear,
v Sirismund Hannay, © areest you for felony—take
It noolly, sir”

“ Himmel 1" he muttered—not a word more.

We ot to Seotlamd Yard I took him into the
offiee of the inspector on duty; ii wns Inspector
Hoberts, T ehnrged him. e selnowledend it
all.  As e did so his right eye never left off jts
winking: Sigismund Hoannay and * the Winker”
WEPe nne.

Stewnrt never formve me. We never found
out how Hannay hwd squored the proprietor of
the asvlum—it wos all hushed np.  The proprietor
wns huent to death in the hinzing staircase of
Selhy House,  Pooe fellow, he lost his head in his
rin. for the property wns uninsured

Siiemund annay pleaded guilty; he got four-
teen vears—most of the bhomls were got baels,
had a good Wit out of 1t, one way and the athern.

Yes, these are the identienl handenfls: Inspector
Roberts wave them o me as o keepsake—{The

Cornlill

WILLIAM'S CROWN.
Paris Letter to The Jewellers” Weekly,

Emperor Willam hes a much sialler head than his
father amd gramdaio, aml the imperial erown, thore-
fore, does not At kim, A new one was omlereld several
months ago, aml it was sent to Lierlin: on Monday,
tlin 14th,  This new emblem of soverelgnty welghs
lias than these ponnds, although mmde of masal
wold 1 therafore the head beneath will not be &0 un-
ency aftor all, It & omamentsd with 108 dinmomls,
e ball wiileh surmounts it consisting of 4 slmpls
|.-;15.r--.| .t .

The Empress is also to have a new erown as well
& her lond amed master.  There will be less gold about
It and more stones, 1,500 diamonds of differend sizes
mixed with a few pearls,

e e

JULIA'S QUICKNESS,
PFrom The Youths' Companion,

Tulla ddn't ke to go to school, and eomplained
4 preat deal of feeling 111, Uer mother tHoed to find
aut what abied her, sl ashed a great maiy questions,
There seemed o be po trouble  with her head o
stomnich, “ Do yon have any pain?" she asked,
SNgy mammn" “Where do you feel the worst,
dear ™ sald mumma, 1o school,” said Julla,

frend e oI —
WHAT HOUSFRELPERS PUT UP WITH,
From Good Honseheeping.

1t housekecpers every where wonld start and main-
tadn o erusade sgainst the sade of undrawn poultey
the mackets or by farmers It would work a most whale.
sommie hygionie wiorm. It 1s a viclous practies, an alinse,
in fact, that peuple have entdured as they bave many
other abuses, because there §s oo reassly r\r.-r|ln in
vopcerted sotion or legislation, It 1s lmpossible 10
keep tmdrawn ponltiy even a few houwrs, without the
beginoipg of rlm“(ah' fun from the effects of the e
from the undigested food In the * erop™ and intestines
The longar It is kept, the more af the polson goes {1stny
ther flesh, and In the wajorlty of cases the pouliey that
eaches the ditelen from the market 1s actially untlt
for foud. Houscleepers conld well affopl o pay a
lnrger price to have the pouliry dressod jmmedistely
upon belng killed-they pay Tor much weleht that 13
thrown away, as it |s, bisides having left a mass of
wisomed Hesh, It s urged tliat some peopls prefor
h.c fHavor of undressed poultry, but that fast only
makies the matter the more alirming, sinee |t indleatrs
that we are cuftivaling a taste for putrid meat.  Lao
we not have a reform !

_—————
PERIND THE TINES/ ‘
From The Washington Post,

We fear that Doctor Stevens, of Philadelphia, has |
beot mposed upon, fle tells us that he has dlscoversil
the lncatlon of the Lumuan sodl: that it & sitmated in |
the corpus eallosum,  We are constralned o think the
doator  has o esplofdug In some  old.fashioned
eadaver, for we mre assured hy many authorities (n
the soclal world, that &t s uo longer desmed good
form to wear sonls in the corpus eallosum Inl.r'.‘n.'l.
tho most fashlopable peopie, we are twid, have dis
camled the praction of wearing souls at wll: it {5 ap
batherome o look after a soul and & pug dog at one
and the same tlme.

The Frait of Violence,

In no eame is the folly of viaence In modieation more
consplevously shown Ly its fruft than in the effoct upon
the Intestiben of excosslve purgation. The stomach and
bowels are frst puintully griped, then the latter is copl-
ously, suddenly and repeatodly evoeuatod.  This s hl"[

beyond Bhe necessities of the case, most unnatural, ex-
cosslvely Aebilitating, The orguns aro Incapacitated from |
resuming thelr function with normal mwoderation, An
avtringens s resorted to, which mhnu:m w thelr
tormor contition of Inaet To t:us u. ;.dlll-'
ful absurdity, Hosteltor's Btomach Bittars
alternative. It molades gently, natumly, wuffielently,
Aiverts bile froin the blood iato Its proper chanael It

BALLAD OF THE KING'S MEKCF,

From Macmillan's Hag-a-xme.
Abdbue Kahman, the Durant Chlef, of him is the
His ey fils tie Khybee Mile—hls grase
ITLI ¢ n r
manifold ; 4 »
He las taken toll of the North and the South—his
i,'llm‘}' renchoth far;
And they il the talo of his charity from Balkh to
vannhar.

Eofore Ih: old Peshawur Gate, where Kurd and Kaffle
mont,
The Gwverner of Cabul dealt the Justice of the Btrees,
Amd that was stralt as running novse and swift as
The? |,|tlungt:-g ;:m:fle Ko 10
0" e who held the n ight hold
longer Lo, WL e i

There was o hound ef Hindustan had struck w

.. Fuzufzal,

\‘bha:v:fu:-:-; they spat upon his face and led him ond
Ay o,

It chaneend the King went forth that hour when throas
wis bared tw knifo )

The lli:mir grovelded wuler-boof and elamored for his
e,

Thou sald the King: “ Have hope, O friend! Yea,
Dwath disgracod fs haed ;

Much bonor shall be thine™ | aml called the Captain of

the Ciunnd,

hlj.a.n. a bastad of the Rlood, so city-babble

galth,

be was honored of the King—ths which Is salt

Lo Dweath |

he was son of Daoud Shah, the Heiver of the

Plalns,

blood of ol Duranl Lords mn fire in his velns;

twas to tame an Afghan pride nor Hell nop

Heaven conbi bind,

The King wousd wahe bim bintchor W a yelping our
of L.

“strike !® eald the King., “King's blood art thou—his
death shall be his pride ™

Then Jonder, that the erowd might eateh: * Foar not—
h's arms ase tod 17

Yar Khan drew clear the Ehyber kolfe, and struek,
anil sheath~] azaln

“0 man, thy will Is doue, quots ho; “a King this,
dog hath slatn”

Abdhur Retiman, the Durani Chief, to the North and
the South 1s sold.

The North and the south shall open thelr mouth to &

Ghilzsl le unmll.db

'I'hgnﬂl,tmliiﬂg B?I speak to the Ehyber peak, and his
og-Heratls 0y,

Ye have heard the song—How long? How long!
Wolves of the Abazal!

Yar
Awil
And

Al
Aund

That night befors the wateh was set, when all the
atreets were ¢lear,

The (:m-urnnr of Cabnl spoke: “ My King, hast thou
na fear

“Thon 'n:.-mm—rlmu hast heard®—his apeoch died s
his master's face,

And geimly sald the Afghan King: 1 rule the Afghaa
raee.

“My path ls mine—see thou to thine—to-night upom
thy

hy bed
who thers be fn Cabul now that elamor for thy

el

Tllinl}

That night when all the gates wore shut to city and
to Throne

Within a hm'n garden-houss the King lay down
alone,

lefors the sinking of tho moon, which is the Night

[ Nlght,
Yar llx"hnn‘-c:nma softly to the King to make his honor
hat moecked beneath his

white,
The childmen of the town
town had halled him boteher! from

horsi's hoofs,
The harlots of ths
thelr miofs.

put as he groped against the wall, two hands upon

him fell,
A \'uh:-‘ bebind bis shoulter spake: “ Dead man, thou

fost not well!
""l'ln‘ l||| r:..ij.:' with Kings by day and seek a boon

by night ;

“ And that thou bearest in thy hand s all too sharp
to write,
% Bot theee dave hence, it God be good, and 1 thy

wigth mmatn,
“Tlmf:r:i'::lildo.-nland ane boon of me and bless me in

thy paln,
“ For m merciful to all. and most of all to thee,
- Ml,:" !Tu:‘--lll-'r of the shambles, rost—no knife hast thow

for me.”

Abdhne Rahman, the Durani Chlef, holds hard by
the Sonth amnd the North,

But the Ghilzal knows, e the melting snows, when
the swollen banks hreak forth,

When the red.coats rr:;wll to the Sungar wall, and
the U'steg lanees fall,

Ye lLave hnurfl the =oug-Mow long! How long?
Wolves of the Zuka Kheyl!

They stoned him In the rubbish-ficld when dawn was
in the sky.

aconling th a written word, “ See that ke do not da»

'}\Im; .-1--:0!-1 I}lm tHl the stanes were pied above him
on the plain,

Anid l‘hlu.'ir: l’w laboring Umbs displaced they tumbled

back agalu.

One watched beside the dreary monund that velled the

hatiersd thing,
And l:‘.m the I\'Jlug with laughter called the Herald of

the King.

It was upon the seeond night, the night of B .
‘The \\?nn-‘ru-r leaning carthward heand the message o-]

Yar Khan.
From shattersd boast through shrivelled lps broke

forth the ru'tllnf breath :
“ Oppsture of God, deliver me from agony of Death®

Thoy sought the King among his givls, and risked thely
ves thereby :
“ Protector of the Pititul, give order that he die!®

“ i him endure until the day,” & lagging anewer
ocamn’

“ The night 1= short, and he ean pray and learn to bless
my name.”

Pefore the dywn thees times he spoke, and on the day
ones  more

% Cpealure of tod, deliver me and bless the King theres

fan ™
They h--hm hitm at the morning payer, to ense him of
!

s pain
And when he heand the matehlock clink, he blessed
the Kiug again,

Whieh thing the singors made & song for all the world

o &ing. 3 -
So that Tho-Duter Seas may Know the Merey #ﬁ .
e 2, c v A
Abdbur Rahman, the Duranl Chief, of P]. “.
story  told, the South,
He ha-; nw:n‘[ﬂhh'r&mllthhfg '::u!l't )
they a sl his
Yo h}-.w the truth of his tender hte
avors aro. How long
Yo have heand the song-Tlow jong? o
from Balkk to YUSSUF.
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